CHAPTER II
UNCOMFORTABLE as the night, with its rocking
movement, and salt smells, may have been, and in
one case undoubtedly was, for Mr. Pepper had in-
sufficient clothes upon his bed, the breakfast next
morning wore a kind of beauty. The voyage had
begun, and had begun happily with a soft blue sky,
and a calm sea. The sense of untapped resources,
things to say as yet unsaid, made the hour significant,
so that in future years the entire journey perhaps
would be represented by this one scene, with the
sound of sirens hooting in the river the night before,
somehow mixing in.
The table was cheerful -with apples and bread
and eggs. Helen handed Willoughby the butter,
and as she did so cast her eye on him and reflected,
" And she married you, and she was . happy, I
suppose/*
She went off on a familiar train of thought,
leading on to all kinds of well-known reflections,
from the old wonder, why Theresa had married
Willoughby ?
"Of course, one sees all that/* she thought,
meaning that one sees that he is big and burly, and
has a great booming voice, and a fist and a will of
his own ; " but------" here she slipped into a fine
analysis of him which is best represented by one
word, et sentimental/* by which she meant that he
was never simple and honest about his feelings.